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I Thl  Real  Lincoln 

T*  HOSE  who  have  seen  portraits  of  the 
Lincoln  statue  designed  by  Mr. 
George  Grey  Barnard  and  erected  in  Cin- 
cinnati some  time  ago,  can  well  under- 
stand the  protest  that  is  coming  from 
every  part  of  the  country  against  the 
proposition  to  place  a replica  of  it  in 
London.  The  uncouth,  ungainly  Lincoln 
' depicted  Mr.  Barnard  is  not  the  Lin- 
coln of  the  American  people.  Lincoln 
emerges  out  of  the  trying  period  in  which 
he  figured  as  a heroic  personality — one 
of  the  most  heroic  the  world  has  ever 
seen.  To  bring  out  the  limitations  of  his 
early  days,  to  emphasize  his  humble 
origin  and  the  period  of  life  when  he  had 
not  yet  found  himself,  is  certain  not  to 
be  true  to  that  which  the  nation  desires 
to  do  in  placing  a statue  of  the  eman- 
cipator in  the  British  Capitol.  The  New 
York  Times  presents  the  point  at  issue 
here  very  strikingly  when  it  says: 

“Oliver  Cromwell  has  been  variously  por- 
traj^ed  in  English  picture  and  story,  as  bigoted 
and  vengeful  and  treacherous  and  cruel,  as 
forbidding  of  aspect.  But  when  the  time 
came  to  set  up  in  front  of  St.  Stephen’s  a 
statue  of  Cromwell,  the  patriot,  the  liberator 
of  English  thought,  was  depicted  by  an  en- 
lightened sculptor  in  his  true  historical  aspect. 
The  Cromwell  at  the  Parliament  Buildings  is 
the  true  Cromwell  of  clarified  history.  The 
Beaconsfield,  near-by,  depicts  the  great  polit- 
ical leader,  the  powerful  upbuilder  of  a great 
empire,  not  the  egotistical  and  attitudinizing 
‘Dizzy’  some  of  his  contemporaries  liked  to 
caricature.  The  Lincoln  which  should  stand 
in  proximity  to  these  imperishable  effigies  of 
famous  Englishmen  should  faithfully  and 
sympathetically  depict  the  ideal  of  the 
emancipator,  the  heroic,  self-sacrificing 
American  leader  who  bore  so  bravely  the 
great  burden  of  his  nation’s  troubles.” 

No  one  will  be  surprised  at  the  protest 
that  has  come  from  Lincoln’s  son, 
Mr.  Robert  T.  Lincoln.  He  is  not  only 
indignant  hut  deeply  grieved  that  such 
an  uncouth  representation  of  his  father 
should  be  planned  by  any  one  for  such 
a purpose.  The  neck  is  unusually  long 
and  scraggy,  the  shoulders  slope  to  ab- 
surd lengths,  the  feet  are  distorted,  while 
the  attitude  of  the  man  is  that  of  weak- 
ness. Not  such  was  Lincoln.  He  was  tall, 
strong,  a man  among  men,  a mighty  per- 
sonality. The  American  people  cherish 
the  privilege  of  placing  a statue  of  their 
great  President  side  by  side  with  those 
of  Cromwell,  Disraeli,  and  other  great 
Englishmen,  but  they  desire  that  it  shall 
be  one  that  shall  present  the  soul  of 
Lincoln,  that  shall  interpret  the  real 
Lincoln  of  American  history. 


